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N O. Appetite ?? 


Then come and take a glass of 
““DUBONNET’”’ 
The Great French Tonic and Appetizer 


Superior to the best 


Cocktail 


to be had in every Hotel, 
Cafe, Bar and Club, all over 
the United States. 


Insist ** Original 


and only Genuine 


*“DUBONNET”’ 


AND AVOID SPURIOUS 
IMITATIONS 














THE STRONGEST AND BEST STORY 
OF THE YEAR 


It concerns you—your sister— 
your sweetheart—everyone— 


“FOR THE SAKE 
OF HER SOUL” 


By Reginald Wright Kauffman 
Author of * ‘The House of Bondage,” 
“Running Sands,” etc. 

A vital story of present day con- 
ditions—conditions that beset 
our girls—and boys too. Every 
father and mother should read it. 
Every young man and young 
woman should read it. It is 
told in story form to give the 
real interest and leave a lasting 

impression. 














It is strong and clean. It shows 
the wrongs and it also shows 
how to right them. 


You'll feel sorry for Joe Meggs 
the girl in the. gtory— and 








- you'll rejoice with her in the 
— oF ~ = = cot Her Soul me way she overcomes ‘hér tempta- 
tions. Read thé firsfinstalment 


. COUPON - 3 : : 
LESLIE'S WEEKLY WEEKLY, June 


in LESLIE’S 


225 Fifth Avenue, ‘New York 26th, and you’ll want to finish 
Enclosed find $1.00 for which please the story. It will appear in ten 
send me the 10 consecutive issues of LESLIE'S issues. Send us the attached 


WEEKLY containing “For the Sake of Her 
Soul,”’ by Reginald Wright Kauffman, the first 
instalment of which appears in the issue of 
June 26th 


coupon with $1.00, so as to be 
sure not to miss a copy. 


Fill out the coupon and 
mail it today 


MAME. 0serecereserreresdersernscerseeseneeees and it is double-mounted on a heavy mat |!x1I4, ready for fram- 
’ ing. Send us 25c before they are all gone and a copy will be sent 
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A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH 
The sweetest of them all 
E CALL your especial attention to the front cover of this 
week's issue of JupGcr. This is one of the catchiest pictures 
we have ever published. We have run off some extra copies with- 
out any printed matter on them. The picture itself measures 9x12, 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 
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Seashore Joys 


THE PICTURES of pretty girls and 

pleasures at the seaside that season 
and color this ‘‘tan-and-freckle’’ number 
of JupGE will carry thousands to the shore 
in imagination, while they will please 





other thousands who are enjoying the 
shore in fact. 

The fascination of the sea touches all 
alike. Those who go down to it in ships 
and voyage afar enter into the profounder 
sensations it furnishes; but shore life in 
summer is open to the humolest of a 
multitude that live within its reach, and 
even interior thousands find something 
that suffices on the shores of lakes that 
dot the country. 

No more entertaining pictures of happy 
humanity than those found along the sea- 
shore in summer can be found. Children 


glory in opportunities that the shore 
affords, while the fathers and mothers, 
and even the grandfathers and grand- 
mothers, enter into this life and forget 
for the time more serious things. 





To the summer girl and the summer 
young man, nothing else and no other 
locality can compete with the seashore; 
and, in spite of the tradition that the 
summer girl is a fickle creature, it is safe 
to say that more matrimonial intentions 
are here resolved to certainties than else- 
where. 

And the shore—wherever it may be— 
develops fun in a variety of forms, espe- 
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cially where commercial enterprise plays 
upon human curiosity and holiday aban- 
don. Coney Island is known from coast 
to coast, and in foreign places its original 
features have been imitated, while a 
thousand resorts alongshore have adopted 
some of its eccentric devices for joy. At 
all such places democracy rules, and old 
vie with young in experiments that en- 
tertain onlookers, while they at least 
satisfy the curiosity of those who indulge 
in them. 


Brief Decisions 


"THERE are always a few persons along- 
shore who really ought to be out 
rocking the boat. 


Opportunity, said to be ‘‘bald behind,’’ 
is also hard of hearing. 


The most skillful angler is satisfied to 
catch one fish at a time. 


A smile of encouragement is like oil 
on the bearings of a machine. 
’ 
A sudden step from poverty to riches 
more often than not is followed by slips 
and tumbles. 


If science could also identify graft 
germs, fewer men of a certain sort would 
run for office. 


The hare-and-tortoise tale is all right, 
but if the race were to the slow there 
would be no records hung up. 


You may learn by heart the rules for 
success disclosed by a man who has won 
it, but that is only a beginning. 


If Diogenes were alive to-day, he 


would run across many interesting things 
while looking for an honest man. 
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Human Nature 


SCIENTISTS are all the time experi- 
menting to improve the human race 

but human nature continues as it was. 
A clergyman in Lynn, Mass., appar- 
ently believing in the theory of eugenics, 
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recently announced that he would perform 
no marriages unless prospective brides 
and bridegrooms produced certificates 
from physicians testifying to their physi- 
cal fitness for the state of matrimony. 

According to a dispatch subsequently 
appearing in the newspapers, the records 
of Lynn showed that there had been the 
usual number of marriages in that city 
following the announcement of the eu- 
genic clergyman, but he had been left out 
of the arrangements of all the couples 
wedded after his declaration of purpose. 

This may be discouraging to other 
clergymen who believe in the eugenic 
theory, and it may induce thought in the 
promoters of that theory not engaged in 
the tying of nuptial knots. It will not sur- 
prise the average philosopher, who knows 
that human nature cannot be affected as 
to matrimony by any rules or theories. 





Homely men will continue to marry 
beautiful women, handsome men will take 
to matrimony women who never would 
get mention in a beauty show, and short 
men will unite with tall women, and vice 
versa, speculation and wonder to the con- 
trary notwithstanding. Cupid dominates 
in this matter, and Cupid cares no more 
for science than he does for the general 
havoc he works with human affections. 
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Summer 


S THIS is the season of the year when 

a great many persons take their in- 
nings at outings not available at all 
times, by going to the seaside, the river- 
side, the lakeside, the mountainside, the 
hillside, the valleyside, the farmside, the 
country-townside and every other place 
outside where the price is not 
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Advice t 


By WILLIAM J, LAMPTON 


r & Ss 


effort at any sideor all sides. Of course 
it is likely to disturb the peace of families 
in some cases, break up happy homes in 
others, and stir up more or less scandal 
always among the neighbors; but the par- 
ticeps crim have had a gay old time, so 
what’s the difference? Among the un- 


o Some 


married it affords opportunities to become 
engaged to several ata time; but so long 
as they are not demonstrative, they can 
be carried off very delightfully to all con- 
It is not as nice for a girl to be 
engaged to three or four men at once as 
it is for a man to be engaged to three or 
four girls, especially if they 


cerned. 





prohibitive, possibly a few 
words of kindly advice may be 
timely and fitting to both sexes, 
all ages and most conditions. 
First off, always rock the 
boat. You can’t do this if you 
happen to be at a side where 
there is no water; but this ad- 
vice ‘does not apply to sides 
that are not wet enough to float 
a boat. Of course, when the 
boat is sufficiently rocked, it 
will turn over and drown one or 
more of the occupants; but the 
jolly ones who did it will have 
had their enjoyment, and is not 
that what they took their out- 
ing for? It will be noted in 
this connection that those who 
rock the boat somehow are 
never those who are drowned. 
The ways of Providence are 
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are ‘pretty ones; but what of 
that? They are out for an out- 
ing, and summer doesn’t last 
always—at least, not on earth. 
Besides, summer engagements 
don’t count, after frost. 

Third, make as loud display 
of your clothes, your jewelry 
and your hardearned savings as 
you know how to. You’ve got 
the goods, and why not show 
them? Heaven only knows 
what debts you owe and what 
skimping you will have to suf- 
fer when you get home again; 
but don’t let that worry you 
aminute. One of the leading 
objects of an outing with some 
people is to show off, and why 
not make it a scream? You 
saved your money and bought 
your clothes and jewelry for 








past finding out. 

Second, flirt all you can, 
married or not. This can be 
done pleasantly and without 


A MISNOMER 


Gladys—Why did Mrs. Van Top call the Joneses typical New Yorkers ? 
Murtel—Because they spend the winter in the south, the spring in Eu- 
rope, the summer at the seashore, and the autumn in the country. 


that purpose, and why lose out 
simply because you can’t be in 
the society spotlight all the 
year? 











Fourth, go to the most expensive places 
and dress seven times a day, or seventy 
times seven, if the 
YC" ' 
<x 






others do. You don’t 
have a chance at 
home to mix it up 


Al) with the rich and 
fashionable, and why 
shouldn’t you do it 


when you get a 
chance? You can’t 
stay as long and you will be deader broke 
when it is over than if you were sane 
about it, but nobody wants to be sane 
twelve months in a year. Summer is the 
silly season, anyhow, so be as silly as 
you can. The swagger people who are 
under the same hotel roof with you are 
onto you, all right, and it amuses them. 
They have other amusements, but you 
don’t pay for them, which saves you a lot. 
There are a few hundred other things 
you may do when you are off for your 
summer splurge, but they need not be 
mentioned here. If you follow the ad- 
vice above given, they will come your 
way soon enough. It is a demonstrated 
fact that what one person doesn’t know 
about spending the summer properly an- 
other one does, and they are sure to get 
together and talk until everything gets 
out. By that time summer is over and the 
golden dream looks like a nightmare for 
the next nine or ten or eleven months. 
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ITS GOOD POINT 


Second-hand dealer (to Farmer Green, to whom he had sold a car)—Well, how do you 


like your car by this time? 


Farmer Green—Wa-al, it ain't much on looks, and it ain’t much on speed; but, by gum ! 
it kin make more noise than any other car in the county! Everybody will know I've got it. 


Delia Bathing 


GHE WEARS, to keep her tresses from 
the wave, 
A cap and netting; 
With dainty shoes upon her feet, to save 
Those feet from wetting. 


In skirt and bodice of a creamy serge 
She meets the surges; 

Or, standing hesitant upon the verge, 
One foot she merges. 


In playful mood she dallies with the tide, 
Splashing it neatly. 
(If she went further in, you see, ’twould 
hide 
Her dress completely. ) 
—Arthur L. Salmon, 


A True Cavalier 

‘*Flamson is the very essence of cour- 
tesy.”’ 

**He is?’’ 


He Explained 


THE GIRL was willing, but the base- 
ball player was diffident. She had 
to resort to strategy. 

*‘Jim,’’ she said, ‘‘there are several 
points of the game that I wish you would 
explain.’’ 

*“*Where shall I begin?’’ he asked, de- 
lighted, 

**I should like to—er’ —she hesitated, 
blushing—‘‘know more about the ‘squeeze 


play.’ ””? 


According to Shape 


The girl who’s inclined to be slim, 
To the mountains secluded will go it; 
While the one with the beautiful limb, 
By the sea will continue to show it. 





“Yes; at the Hemmand- 
haw’s ball the other night, 
he even referred to the wall 
flowers as mural decorations.’’ 


And Thus It Goes 


In Kokomo they laugh in glee 

About the name of Kankakee, 

And Kankakeeites pass the 
buck 

By poking fun at Keokuk. 


He Wondered 


, 





**I often wonder,’’ obfus- 








AL 





catedly mused skimpy little 
Mr. Hennypeck, ‘‘why any 
woman’s husband is ever 
called her lord and master?’’ 





ON THE HIGH C'S 


‘* Willie, you have been a very bad boy, and as a punishment 
I’m going to make you stay right here in this room while 
your mother is practising her singing lesson.’’ 














Of a Kindly Nature 











AFTER A SUMMER'S FLIRTATIONS 


The Foolish Man 











‘*Henry,’’ she said severely, ‘‘I knew 





you were foolish about me, but I didn’t 
think you were that foolish!’’ And she 
kissed him, dust and all, right there in 
the public highway. 


MAN and a woman were walking 

along a country road on their way 
to call on a neighbor. Presently they 
heard a honk back of them and quickly 
stepped aside to let an automobile pass. 
As they were getting the dust out of 
their throats and clothing, the woman 


‘How should you define eugenics?’’ 
**Oh, it’s good nature systematized, or 
the science of being 
well bred.”’ 





He angered her, there’s no dispute; 
She thought he was a boob. 
He asked her if her bathing suit, 


Flubdub—W hat 
do you consider the 





of flattery? 





b+) —> a married man 
oe a. doesn’t look it. 
An Alphabet of Midsummer 


Automobiles affording air. 
Bathers bedecking beaches. 

Cool casinos crowded. 

Drinks disappearing dizzily. 
Evenings exquisitely enchanting. 
Fans fluttering flirtatiously. 

Girls glittering gorgeously. 
Hammocks harboring humans. 

Ice inviting intimacy. 

Juleps joyously juggled. 

Kool konditions kontrived. 
Lanterns lighting lawns. 

Matrons manipulating matrimony. 
Negligees necessarily numerous. 
Openwork occasionally observed. 
Parks pleasantly populated. 
Quill-drivers quaffing quenchers. 
Roof-gardens re-echoing ragtime. 
Seasides swarming with swimmers, 
Tourists traveling by thousands. 
Urban utilities utilized. 
Vacationists vacillating variously. 
Widows winking winsomely. 
’Xcursions ’xciting ’xpectations. 
Yankees yearning for yachts. 
Zanies zigzagging zealously. 


—Harvey Peake. 


most delicate form 


Cynicus—Telling 


he 


spoke. 

‘‘Henry,”’ she said, ‘‘why don’t 
you ride in a thing like that in- 
stead of walking as you do?’’ 

**Because, Mary,’’ he replied, 
with no sign of shame, ‘‘I have- 
n’t money enough to pay the cost 
“kh,” 

**Why haven’t you the money, 
Henry?’’ she persisted. 

**Because, Mary, I have not 
been able to get it since I mar- 
ried you.’’ 

If there were any insinuation 
in that, she ignored it. 

‘*Well, why didn’t you get it 
before you married me?’’ she 
asked. 

‘Because, Mary, there were 
reasons.’’ 

**Could you have got it?’’ 

*‘I am quite sure that I could 
have done so.”’ 

‘‘Then, in heaven’s name, Hén- 
ry, why didn’t you?” 

‘Because, Mary, I preferred 
you, as poor as we both were, 
to a millionaire lady who wanted 
me in spite of my poverty.’’ 

She stopped dusting herself 
and looked at him. 


This year, would be a tube. 

















PLAINT OF THE PESSIMISTIC TOURIST 


“ My usual luck! Wet days I get wet towns, dry days ‘‘ dry *’ 


towns.’’ 











Nothing To Fear 


«6 YOU UNDERSTAND that I cannot 

allow any cooking or laundry 
work in my rooms,’’ said 
the landlady to the ap- 
plicant who had just en- 
gaged a ten-by- twelve 
back room at three dol- 
lars a week. 

“Oh, certainly, to be 
sure! I never try to do any cooking or 
laundry work in my room, for I take my 
meals out and send my things to the laun- 
dry. Of course I may now and then wash 
out a few handkerchiefs in my room, or 
possibly a pair of stockings or a strip of 
lace or ribbon or something of that kind; 
but as for really doing any washing, I 
wouldn’t think of such a thing. When it 
comes to cooking, I have a little one-burn- 
er oil stove that I might now and then 

















Crm 


sort. Such things come handy, 
even when one is taking one’s 


meals out, you know.”’ 
—Max Merryman. 


X 


HE difference ’twixt a maid 
and wife’s extensive— 

A maid is pensive, and a wife 
ex-pensive! 

A maid conceals her thorns be- 
neath the roses; 

That is, she poses, while a wife 
eX-poses. 

Then wedlock much increases 
her alertness— 

A maid shows pertness, and a 
wife ex-pertness. 

Again, one often finds a maid- 
en acting; to. 

A wife, some claim, is often 
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She—You don’t speak to me as affectionately as you used 
Don’t you love me any more ? 
He—There you go again! Why, I love you more than life 


found ex-acting. itself. Now shut up and let me read my paper! 


Thus X, the unknown quantity, 
perplexes 
The man who fain would 


study what ‘‘the sex’’ is! 
—tieo. B. Morewood. 


Dangerous 


‘*What a glorious moon!”’ 
cried Gracie Gush. ‘‘Do you 
not love such nights as 
this?’’ 

*‘I do not,’’ replied Mr. 
Bachelder bitterly. ‘‘It was 
just sucha night as this that 
got me into a breach-of- 
promise suit.’’ 


Bits of Wisdom 








PAPA’S COMMENT 


Son—Father, Sally has promised at last to marry me. 
Father—Well, you needn’t come to me for sympathy. I told you 
that you 'd get into trouble if you didn’t keep away from that girl. 


use to make a little tea or boil an egg or 


make an omelet when it was bad weath- 
er or I didn’t feel quite like going out. 
Then I have a very nice chafing dish, in 
which I now and then get myself up 
a little luncheon or even a little din- 
ner, for one can do so many things 
with a chafing dish when one knows 
how. A friend of mine has a dinner 
menu, every course of which can be 
prepared with a chafing dish. Just 
for the jollity of it, I might want to 
ask a friend or two in to dine with 
me some evening and give them a chaf- 
ing-dish menu. Or I might want to 
get my luncheon in my room on a hot 
day to save going out in the heat; but 
as for really doing any washing or 
cooking in my room, you need give 
yourself no concern on that account. 
I wonder if I could have a couple of 





and an iron or two and things of that \/wrie/—But, mamma, on the other side the sign says ‘‘ Please 


Fortune is to desire as 
fuel to fire, for it both feeds 
it and perishes by it. 

Seeker for Happiness, go 
as a pilgrim and find these: 
A child who is not curious, a man who is 
not greedy, and a woman who is not vain. 
When thou shalt find these, thou wilt 
find Happiness in their company. 


His Penance 
E loved to dive, and he loved to swim, 
And he loved in the tide to play; 
Then what in the world was the matter 
with him 
That he sat on the sands all day? 

He sat by a girl whose bathing suit, 
Whose cap and whose shoes were drv; 
And she would have thought him a per- 

fect brute 


If he hadn’t—so that was why! 
—M.S. Bridges. 


His Kind 


Mr. Undersize—I wish I could have 
known you in my salad days. 

Miss Pert—I don’t. I never cared for 
shrimp salad. 


Well Qualified 


*“‘Did you hear that that poor fellow 
who lost both his legs in an automobile 
accident intends to go into politics?”’ 

‘*‘No. How can he, without a leg to 
stand on?’’ 

‘Oh, he expects to go on the stump!”’ 








: : POLITENESS EFFECTIVE 
shelves put in the closet, for dishes Vamma—Why do you persist in walking on the grass plot on this side? You never walk on the other side. 
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A WEDDING A LA TANGO 


























Apostrophe to a Fly Pride Numerically Speaking 
H, FLY! oh, pesky fly, with eye full Jones—What a puff ball Burlson’s got ‘‘Did he kiss you good-by?”’ I asked her. 
keen, _ to be since he bought that farm up-State! She nodded her pretty head. 
Thou art enough to cause one suicide, Why, every day the grinning nut comes **How singular!’’ I was sarcastic. 


As thou doth every means to thwart to the office wearing a raw potato for a *‘No; plural,’’ was all that she said. 


thee quite deride 
watch charm 
hest at th vatt d th ye 2 : 
And — ” vide rane . Smith—Yes; he explained about that A Free Translation 
Oh, fly, bowed down with cholera and the 
pip, ° ° 
Thy buzz does bring distraction to our 
ears -* 
And to our eyes the brine and salty fi 1 tel | "a 
tears. ) 
Is there no way to get thee on the hip “ll f 


potato to me. It was his share of last *‘Say, pop, what’s a ‘raconteur’?”’ 
year’s crop. . ‘*French for a bore.’’ 
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And do thee and thy progeny up brown? f ( Lt J ia Hi) a ik is i 1 et 
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Oh, fly! thou curse of weather that is hot, 
In vain we sputter, fume and chase and 
swat! 


Bad and Worse 


Mack—I have three daughters on my 
hands. 

Wyld—That’s nothing. I have three 
sons-in-law on mine. 


Ah, Me! 


The water wagon has been compietely 
abandoned in Brooklyn. Three of them, 
which cost $650 each, were sold under the 
hammer for $67.73 each. Still, it is a 
good town to live in. 


Critical 


He—Why does an actor, to portray 
deep emotion, clutch at his head, and an 
actress at her heart? 

She—Each feels it most in the weakest 
point. THE OASIS 























Bang! bang! He let go both barrels, but the bird was just out of range 


Cubistically Speaking 
H* CLASPED her slender cubiform 
In his rectangular embrace; 
He gazed on her rhomboidal charm 
With passionate, prismatic face. 


He stroked her rectilinear locks; 
Then, with a sound like prying strips 
From off a trapezoidal box, 
He kissed her squarely on the lips. 
—Frederick Moxon, 


Interested 


Husband (at police station)—They say 
you have caught the fellow who robbed 
our house night before last. 

Sergeant—Yes. Do you want to see 
him? 

Husband—Sure! I'd like to talk to 
him. I want to know how he got in 
without waking my wife. I’ve been 
trying to do that for the last twenty 
years. 


Wrong Kind 


Mrs. Benham— 
You said that, after 
we were married, 
life would be one 
grand, sweet song. 

Benham — But I 
didn’t refer to chin 









A Feminine Perquisite 

Crawford—So you’re going 
away to the country? Have 
you your trunk packed yet? 

Crabshaw—No; my wife 
saved me the trouble. She 
filled it with aly her own 
things. 


Felicitations 


**Come on; take a ride!’’ the 
motorist cried, 

To his best girl, Nancy Lee. 
Ten miles from town the old 
thing broke down— 
‘‘Come on; take a walk!’’ 
quoth she.—Pr. J. Wulsh. 


Homemade 


Little Catharine had heard 
a great deal said about home- 
made things. One day, when 
her mother asked her how she 
would like a little brother or 
sister, she replied, ‘‘It would 
be all right if it was home- 
made,.”’ 





Hope’s paper is good only 
when indorsed by Ability and 
Labor. 


The Way It Goes 


WHEN Bobby went swinging along up the street, 


He was good to behold, from his hat to his feet; 


And many a maiden he happened to meet 

Half turned to look after the youth going by, 

And the bolder ones strove for a glance from his eye, 
But he kept to his way, looking natty and trim, 
Unconscious that any were looking at him. 


When Freddy went tripping along through the crowd, 
He looked well enough, though his garments were 


loud; 


But he fancied his smile would make any girl proud, 
So he ogled the girls as he strutted along, 

And was certain there wasn’t a girl in the throng 
Who wasn’t dead crazy about him in sooth, 

Though very few troubled to glance at the youth. 


—Walter G. Doty. 


And He Did 


Waiter—Here is your soft-boiled egg, sir. Is 


there anything else I can do for you? 


Patron—Yes; beat it. 





There is a reason even for the kick of a mule. 

















RAILROAD TERM-——-LONG AND SHORT HAUL 
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H§ COULD negotiate the briny like a merman. 








original in this. Other like men who do not love 
to see, talk to and teach ‘pretty girls to swim in 





When the surf was high he was in his glory. 
When the sea was rolling lazily he would stretch 
himself on the sands and dream—unless there was 
a pretty girl in sight. Matrons had no charm for 
him, although he had been known to rescue two 
or three ignorant of the brutality of breakers that 





CAUGHT 


due course of time become hermits. Hermits do 
not figure appreciably in the male census. 

Many a pretty girl had this chap seen, talked 
to, and taught. And it was his purpose to keep it 
up as long as pretty girls happened to this shore, 
on which he almost figured as a monopolist. 








had given them more than a taste of salt water. 
And he was always polite enough to answer their 
questions about the weather. Spinsters of uncertain years and certain 
lacks to the eye he would flee on sight, even if he had to break his own 
notable record as a submarine swimmer. 

But a pretty girl. Ah! he loved to look at one. He loved better 
to talk t0 one, He loved best to teach one to swim. Yet he was not 


One day he spied a new pretty girl in a bath- 
ing suit that never had been wet. Apparently she did not intend that 
it should be wet. Its dry charm was sufficient, and served every coquet- 
tish purpose, on a figure as to the exact proportions of which no man 
with good eyes need have guessed. She wore on her head a silk cap 
that emphasized the charm of vagrant locks, Her mouth would have 
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served as a conclusive exhibit in any controversy as to 
the lack of logic in the theory that kissing 1s not hygi- 
enic. Nature had started to make her nose retrousse 
and been called to some less pleasing task, with the re- 
sult that it could not have been improved if Nature had 
returned to the job. On her arms she wore bracelets 
that emphasized their round perfection. 

The chap looked at her one day, spoke to her the next 
day, and was teaching her to swim the third day. She 
went into the surf as though she had forgotten the origi- 
nal plan of her costume, her bracelets jingling, and her 
eyes wide with a wonder that the sea did not wholly in- 
spire. 

Something always happens toeverybody. Other pret- 
ty girls followed her to the shore, but the chap never 
looked at them; and if they did not know how to swim, 
that was their misfortune. 

When he had taught her to swim, they went off to- 
gether in some haste, and the matrons and the spinsters 


alongshore declared they had gone to get married. 
—J. A. Waldron. 


A Function 


P «| TELL ye, the new doctor that’s just moved to Tor- 

pidville is an upty-date feller!’’ declared honest 
Farmer Hornbeak, upon his return from the near-by vil- 
lage. ‘‘You know, whenevera new establishment starts 
up, it is customary for ’em to hold sort of a grand open- 
in’ and distribute soovyneers. Well, this doctor, he 
held a reception in his new office this afternoon, and 
gave everybody that attended a dose o’ pills.”’ 


Couldn't Come Up 


Isabel—Why didn’t Nokash come down to the church euchre 


party last night? 


Isidor—He was unable to come up with the price of a ticket. 


























MR. AND MRS. WEEKS AND A FORTNIGHT 


No Chance for Him 


New clerk (finding only office boy in the private office)—Is 
this where that pretty stenographer does the billing? 
Office boy— Yep. 


An’ de boss de cooing. Skiddoo! 


Lamentation 
‘ «<FOwNn to the beach I cannot go!’’ 
The maiden said, and heaved a 
sigh. 
“No, I can’t go this year, and so 
I’ll swelter here, no doubt, and die!’’ 


My heart went out to her. I said, 
‘What puts despair into your speech? 

Perhaps your hopes are not all dead. 
Why can’t you go down to the beach?’’ 


‘*Because,’’ the maiden sobbed, ‘‘I hear 
A fellow I had on the string 
Last season’s coming back this year, 
And he’d make me dig up his ring!”’ 
—Howard C. Kegley. 


Where It Began 


Adam—Honestly, now, my dear, I 
never loved another woman! 


Educated 
Madge—You say you have a friend who 
objects to the hobble skirt. Is she modest? 
Marjorie—No; fat. 


Seaside Musings 


‘“‘These waves,’’ she mused, ‘‘that beat 
and roar— 
How like to life here on the shore!’’ 





HORATIO’S REPLY NOT RECORDED 
‘* Horatio, dear, aren't you glad I fitted this room up as your study ?’’ 


‘*Yes, quite alike,’’ he sadly spoke; 
**Coming full swing, departing—broke.’’ 


——— 
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KANSAS burglar broke into a 





lived a life of usefulness. Then I 





stranger’s house the other day 
and stole a three-dollar watch. After 
keeping it a few days, he slipped 
back and returned it. The people of 
Kansas think this is very queer, but 
to me it does not seem strange. 





A Watch To Waste 


By HOMER CROY 


would withdraw. I would get the 
timepiece upon my knees, and finally 
work it into my pocket. By noon it 
would be run down again. 

But when it chose to run, it went 
atit vigorously, It ticked so awfully 








I once had a three-dollar watch. 

It was just after they were put on 
the market, and] oftencarried it. Some- 
times I wouldn’t carry it more than a 
couple of blocks. Then I would leave it 
and come back the next morning, while I 
was feeling fresh, and get it. I was not 
afraid of anybody stealing it, unless he 
brought a conveyance. It would not pay 
a light-fingered person to hire a rig just 
to purloin a three-dollar watch. I can 
see in my mind’s eye the look of surprise 
and chagrin that would come over the 
thief‘s face should he chance to come 
across my watch in some doorway late at 
night and try to pick it up. He would 
soon have to retire, baffled. 

It was a large watch, as watches go. 
Only mine rarely went. One time I 
stepped on a banana peel and mashed 
over two innocent, bright-eyed children 
andaman with burnsides. I did notknow 
that he had burnsides until a patrolman 
got him out of the asphalt, or I would 
have tried harder to spare the children. 

No gentleman could wind that watch. 
I have tried it time and time and again. 
He might think he was a gentleman un; 
til he got into its throes, but the neigh- 
bors on his block wouldn’t let their chil- 
dren play outside after dusk. 

To wind it, I had to throw it prone on 
its face and cow it with a stove lifter. 
Then I would reach into its better self, 
blushing to my collar at the liberties I 
was taking, as a gentleman of breeding 
well might, and grope around until I came 
across one of the more prominent handle- 
bars. Taking advantage of my sex, I 
would twist and turn the machinery until 
I was thoroughly ashamed of myself. 
Stepping out, I would get the watch over 
on its flank, and, summoning up courage, 
look down into its open, frank face. Its 
look of pain and mortification at my fa- 





miliarity would make me miserable the 
rest of the afternoon, Stifling my sense 
of shame, I would examine it carefully, 
to find that I had merely been whirling 
the second hand around. 

Not caring a whit for the plaudits or 
the contumely of the world, I would get 
under the watch and get it over on its 
face again. Then I would show more 
partiality in selecting a lever; I wouldn’t 
take the first one I came across, but look 
over the whole selection and finally choose 
one in some out-of-the-way corner. I 
would try, as best I could, to select a 
lever that I believed to be intimately as- 
sociated with the daily conduct of the 
watch. I would twist this around until I 
felt that I had done all that was expected 
of me, and then take another look at the 
face of the watch. Then I would find 
that I had set it ahead eleven hours and 
twenty minutes, 

With a dogged, determined air so char- 
acteristic of successful men, I would te!l 
my family good-by and return to the 
front. After my eyes had become accus- 
tomed to the dark, I would come across 
the part that tightened the mainspring. 
Bracing my feet against some of the 
stronger joists, I would twist the wind- 
ing part until I felt that none could point 
a finger at me and say that I had not 




















“I WAS NOT AFRAID OF ANYBODY STEALING IT.” 


loud that my more immediate rela- 
tives moved far over to the West 
Side, and it jarred so there was always 
a large bruised spot under my watch 
pocket. A younger brother borrowed it 
to go fishing, and when he came back he 
said that it had rocked the boat and 
jarred the guide so that he had to go 
three miles down the bend to spend the 
night. If this was not my brother, I 
would think it was an exaggeration; but 
our family is not prone to exaggeration. 

I could not lose this instrument to save 
me. One time I put it in a bag with six 
kittens and took it down to the river’s 
brink. I tossed it into the angry waters 
and returned to my abode, a light-hearted 
man. But peace and joy were not mine 
for long. The six humiliated creatures 
beat me ‘home, only slightly wet behind 
the ears. The watch had shaken the bag 
to pieces and worked its way to shore. 
The next day two boys brought it to me, 
on a stick between them, and demanded 
areward. I told them they had shown 
spiendid honesty and that they might 
keep the watch. Then I shut the door. 
The next day, as I was going through a 
vacant lot, somebody hit me with a rock, 
much to the chagrin of a favorite rib; but 
I have never found out who the guilty 
parties were. 

The watch was later found by an Italian 
groceryman in his basement. He had 
been receiving threatening letters, and 
so the watch was wheeled to the bureau 
of combustibles, where an assistant was 
maimed in the thigh when the mainspring 
slipped. 

The people in Kansas may think it queer 
that the burglar returned the timepiece, 
but it is no mystery to me. The burglar 
probably loved his family devotedly and 
could not bear to see his innocent babes 
playing with the weapon. 






































JUDGE'S MOTION PICTURES 
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The Summer Girl Didn't Keep a Good Watch 
"THERE WAS a girl in our town, and **Confound those restaurant signs!’’ 
she was good to scan; she spent ‘*What’s the trouble now?’”’ 
her days in playing games where she got ‘*While I was watching my hat and 


lots of tan. And when she saw the tan’ coat, some one stole my watch.’’ 

was on, with all her might and main — 

she rushed into a beauty shop and took At the seaside sunburn and heartburn 
it off again. often are contracted at the same time. 





























Jack and His Famous Beanstalk; or, Everything which Goes Up must eventually Come Down 


Unappreciated Wit 


Pr EN are really too mean for any- 
thing!’’ 

‘*What’s the trouble now?’’ 

‘*Why, I asked John for an automobile 
to-day, and he said that I must be con- 
tented with the splendid carriage that 
Nature has given me!”’ 




























' THE MODERN WOMAN 


Comments 


Curbside 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
With bugles and with banners,the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 


And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 
Time for Taps 

HAT the suffrage cause is languish- 

ing, even dying, may be ascertained 

by applying to the S. O. W. S. (not a 

porcine proposition, but an anti society). 
When it finally becomes a 


The Drama 

MISGUIDED theatrical managers are 

allowing suffragists to make speeches 
in the intermissions during plays. The 
theater is no place to get real ideas, and it 
is to be hoped that women in the audiences 
will show their disapproval by following 
haughtily in the footsteps of the male 
sex who scud out between the acts. 


Suffragette Snapshots 

By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
THERE are people who say the militant 
movement in Great Britain has in- 
jured the movement in the United States. 
Since the militants got under full head- 
way over there, five of our States and one 
Territory have granted the complete suf- 
frage to women; and this winter, while 
the militants have been do- 





corpse and all hands assem- 
ble for the requiem, a modest 
delegation of eighty thou- 
sand souls from the Woman 
Suffrage Party of Greater 
New York will constitute a 
small per cent. of The Faith- 
ful who will come to mourn. 
Manufacturers of mouchoirs 
should join with the antis 
and prepare for the happy 





CRIMINALS PAUPERS 








FULL FLEOGED 


ing their worst, both houses 
in eleven of our State Legis- 
latures have given large ma- 
jorities in favor of suffrage 
bills. This certainly shows 
that American suffragists 
are judged on their own mer- 
its and not on the demerits 
of those in another country. 


[ 
A New York restaurant 




















event. A shroud of the one AND CITIZEN proprietor, in commenting 
million five hundred thousand MINORS on the afternoon turkey trots 
suffrage leaflets given out and bunny hugs which the 
during the past year by the mayor is trying to suppress, 
little handful of W. S. P. said, ‘‘It is a whole lot bet- 
adherents is now being made ter for women to come here 
for the Crushed Cause. and dance and keep slim than 
to sit around afternoons 
& tany CS playing bridge and getting 
L 7 SOME anti illustrate fat.’’ Maybe so; both kinds 
the truth that woman’s of women are a menace to 
place is the home in the usual the best interests of society. 
way by rushing madly from 0 
LOU ROGERS 


it to rescue the youth of the 


The belated action of the 





land. A young high-school 

student was caught by his 

sister on the street haranguing a number 
of his fellows on the subject of suffrage. 
The peroration of his speech was: ‘‘I 
don’t care how you feel about it, fellows, 
but it’s bound to come.’’ This is but one 
heartrending result of debates in our 
public schools. 


The Prayer of the Anti 


DEAR MEN, we pray you keep us far 
From where the raging voters are; 

Let us not hear their mouthings rude, 

Lest we defile our womanhood. 

Keep us from those vile spots remote, 

Where our husbands and our fathers vote— 

From the tumultuous, seething polls 

That fill with quakes our gentle souls. 

Though mothers of the race we be, 

Ward off responsibility, 

So to our children held most dear 

We’ll pass weak wills and selfish fear. 

Though women slave and children moan, 

Let us care only for our own. 

Like birds, we’ll twitter round our nests 

And civie duties view like pests. 

Sweet, timid shirkers keep us then; 

So shall we help you not—Ah, men! 


NEITHER ONE THING NOR THE OTHER 


The Remedy 


By ELINOR BYRNS, Chairman Press Bureau, National American 
Woman Suffrage Association 


HAT a foolish picture the cartoon on 
this page is! The woman looks so 
absurdly helpless and afraid! Just be- 
cause the men will not have her at the 
ballot box, and she doesn’t want to stay 
with the idiots and the criminals, she 
seems to think there is no place for her. 
Why doesn’t she go out and make a place 
for herself, as the real live women are 
doing? They are proving that no govern- 
ment can be successful if it merely pro- 
tects property and fails to take care of 
the children, to protect human life, and 
to make it possible for people to live de- 
cently. Men, when they realize they 
must have a new kind of government, 
and that they can’t manage it alone—as 
the men of Illinois and the West have 
already done—will urge the women to 
join them at the polls and help them to 
care for the minors, the criminals and 
the idiots. 


New York anti-suffragists, 

in opening their little head- 
quarters on Fifth Avenue a few days be- 
fore the big suffrage parade, ‘‘to offset 
any impression it might make,’’ reminds 
one of the careful housewife, who ex- 
claimed, when she saw Niagara Falls, 
‘Oh, that reminds me-—I left the kitchen 
faucet running!’’ 


‘‘We must abolish everything that 
bears even the semblance of privilege,’’ 
is the Wilson slogan. Thanks, Mr. Presi- 
dent. Will you kindly get yourself into 
a state of mind where you can see that 
the possession of the suffrage by only 
one-half the people is about the most 
iniquitous privilege that could exist? 


The health commissioner of New York 
is determined that all the restaurants 
and hotel dining-rooms shall display signs 
telling how much benzoate of soda and 
similar stuff there is in the pastry. It 
is often asked why men make so much 
better cooks than women, but no such 
signs were ever necessary on the pies. 
that mother used to make. 


















Getting Even; or, the Robber Robbed 
—Tokyo Puck. 


A Polygamous Proposition 
Suitor (in German East Africa)—So 
each of your ten daughters will receive 
thirty thousand marks as dowry? H’m! 
Suppose I marry the eight youngest of 
’em?—Heitere Welt. 








An Uurehearsed Incident 
Cinema actor (to exceedingly startled 
old gentleman)—Out of the way, you 
blockhead! You'll spoil the film!—By- 
stander (London). 











Absentminded 

“Ulso, liebe Mina, da willst Du Dir statt des alten 

Sanitiitsrate »s einen andern Hausarzt nehmen? 

*Jawohl, er ist mir zu zerstreut. Noulich unter- 
suchte er mich mit dem Stethoskop— wie er so horchte, 
rief er plikiich ‘Hallo, Wer dort ?’” 

‘Then, Minnie, you are going to get 
another physician instead of the old 
health inspector?’’ 

**Yes; he is too absentminded. Re- 
cently, as he examined me with the 
stethoscope, he suddenly called out, 
‘Hello! Who is it?’’’—Fliegende Blaet- 
ter (Munich). 





Simplified 


Bauer—Wasa, ich soll das Bier erst in das Glas lau- 
fen lassen—da halt’ ich lieber gleich 's Maul drunter! 


Farmer—Why should I first let the 
beer run into the glass? I'd rather hold 
my mouth right under the faucet.—Meg- Domesticated Ragtime 
gendorfer Blaetter (Munich). —Punch (London). 
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WITH FOREIGN FUNMAKERS 











What He Was Like 

Lady — What’s the new curate like, 
John? 

John—The queerest figure o’ a little 
man you ever saw. They tells me as ’ow 
the only wearin’ apparel ’e can buy ready- 
made is his umberelly.—Sketch (London). 








Or His Hair? 


Le Monsieur—J'entends quelques murmures der- 
riére, de quoi se plaignent-ils? 

L’Ouvreuse—C'est le chapeau de Madame qui les 
empeche de voir 


Gentleman—I hear some murmurs be- 
hind us. What are they complaining 
about? 

Lady usher—lt is the lady’s hat that 
prevents them from seeing.—Le Sourire 


(Paris). 
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When “ Fatty’ Drew a Bobtail Flush 
By ED A, GOEWEY 

, JELLO, Dave !’? whooped Hank Ford, 

the niftiest stepper that ever shook 

a clog, a8 he dashed from the doorway of 
the Long Acre bailiwick of the booking 
agents and grasped the outstretched hand 
of one of a pair of ‘‘resting’’ Thespians, 
whose gladsome raiment testified that 
they were of that favored class whose 
letterheads proclaim them ‘“‘swell dress- 
ers on and off the stage.’”’ 

“Well, you old hoss!’’ responded Dave 
Belaro, the original bootblack comedian, 
genially, as he slapped the greeter on the 
chest with his disengaged glove teaser; 
“but it’s sure good to lamp your hand- 
some mug! Here, shake with Bill Thorn- 
ton, cutest little monologist that ever 
tossed the Joe Millers over the foot- 
lights. ”’ 

“Glad to meet any friend of Dave’s,’’ 
said Hank, beaming a smile that resem- 
bled a quarter to three on the tower 
clock. ‘‘I think I’ve heard of yuh. Come 
from out around ’Frisco, don’t yuh?’’ 

“Correct, pal,’’ replied the third mem- 
ber of the party. ‘‘Used to be a bellhop 
at the Francis out there, but sort o’ got 
the knack o’ spielin’ yarns that made the 
drummers laugh, and, to make my tale 
as short as the handle on a Jack rabbit, 
gradually drifted into this game.’”’ 

“Aw, he’s too modest!’’ broke in Dave, 
as he grasped the arms of his friends and 
steered them toward a life-saving station. 
“Why, this boy’s a whirlwind at slam- 
min’ the humor fur home-run drives. 
He's had everybody from the Rockies to 
the coast laughin’ the buttons off their 
vests fur the past two years. Invented 
that gag about married men not livin’ 
longer than single men—it only seems 
longer. In makin’ him hike East with 

me, I consider that I have qualified as the 
regular Christopher Columbus for 1913. 
A little of our Broadway dew will chase 
the alkali out o’ his pipes, and, once he 
turns loose his line o’ gioom chasers along 
the Great White Way, there’!l be nuthin’ 
to it but his name in the glad lamps over 
the main doorways o’ the vaudeville pal- 
aces.’’ 

The conclusion of this burst of en- 
thusiastic praise landed the modern 
musketeers at a table within the swing- 
ing doors of the theatrical haven of rest. 

‘‘How’s the wife, Dave?’’ questioned 
the happy Hank, as he made a sign to 
the waiter that needed no Mason to in- 
terpret. 

“Never better,’’ was the reply. ‘‘We 
landed at the old camp on Fourteenth 
Street early this mornin’, and, after 
holdin’ me up for everything that clinked 
or looked green except one orphan five- 
spot, she chased me to look fur bookings. 
, Same old girl! She’d ’a’ made a great 
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T was a new and startling idea to 
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the ordinary tin. 
Why did we do it? 





smoked, 


tobacco cheaper. 
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successor to Jesse James! But, say, be- 
fore I go any further gossipin’ about 
affairs in the prune and flapjack belt, let 
me tell you the true yarn about the mar- 
riage o’ ‘Fatty’ Jones to that wealthy 
widow out on the coast. ‘Fatty,’ as yuh 
remember, had a lot o’ that kind o’ curly 
hair that looks all to the merry on a 
Third Avenoo barber; them deep, dark 
eyes like a Jersey cow, and an unap- 
proachable gift o’ gab. Well, he was 
hired to play the pretty-boy part in a 
Christmas girlie show, and this wealthy 
widow, who had a small army o’ grand- 
children, a couple o’ tons 0’ mazuma, and 
enough real estate to start a new town, 
saw our robust friend at a matinee and 
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5 Cent tin—just HALF the size of Han 


SOLVED the vexed problem 2 


of fresh tobacco in a handy 
pocket package. 


Because the 5 Cent tin holds just 
enough tobacco to keep 
FRESH until it is 


You don’t buy your 


you buy the RIGHT 
AMOUNT at a time. 


That simple idea has 


Ba Be Chal aero 
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Stag is something more than one of the 


world’s finest tobaccos. Its FRAGRANCE 
is the most delightful thing in the whole 
history of smoking. No other tobacco has it, 
or can have it. 





A single tin of Stag will show any 


smoker what he has been missing. 


Sold only in 5 Cent tins and 92 Cent pound glass humidor jars 


fell fur those eyes and that hair. Rumor 
has it that she met the kid by the mash- 
note route, and in less than a month she’d 
proposed a trip down the main aisle, with 
orange blossoms and slow music on the 
side. Now, any wise guy ought to have 
rung three bells and backed water right 
then and there; but nix fur ‘Fatty.’ He 
looked clear over and past that antique 
till his eyes rested on the dough and the 
town lots, and, with visions of meat 
three times a day, no alarm clock and a 
taxi all fur himself, he fell fur the swan 
song of the perambulating mummy. 
**They were spliced all right, and dis- 
appeared on a honeymoon trip to see the 
big bath at Niagara, but were back in- 
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"THE cool lunch for hot days. Serve it in the country. 
Take the motor car, the family, a friend or two, some 
sandwiches — and 


Budweiser 


7,500 Employes to Make It 





The Anheuser-Busch main plant and branches 
give employment to 7, people. 

The main plant covers 142 acres, equal to 70 
city blocks. There are 110 separate buildings— 
a city in themselves. 


Anheuser-Busch, 7 St. Louis 


The Largest Plant of Its Kind s 
the World - 
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BALTIMORE 


AYE 


Hundreds of visitors every day go through with 
guides to inspect this immaculate 
institution. One cannot see it 
without the conviction that qual- 
ity is an Anheuser-Busch rule. 


Some of the Principa 
Buildings 
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FREE FROM ADULTERANTS AND ALL IMPURITIES. 
IT IS THR AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S WHISKEY PAR 
EXCELLENCE. 
BOUQUET. OVER FIFTY YEARS OF POPULAR FAVOR 


RIPE, MELLOW AND DELICIOUS 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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side o’ ten days. I met the pair at 





wrong. The ancient dame was lookin’ 
as fit as an alderman at a ward Picnic, 





but our hero was as seedy as the inside o’ § 


a best seller.. Later on, in private, he 
confided to me that he had been stung 
deep. It seems that pryin’ his better 
half loose from a dime had the job o’ 
buildin’ the pyramids lookin’ like child’s 
play, and she had bluntly informed young 
bright eyes that her part o’ the marriage 
partnership would consist solely 0’ pro. 








vidin’ a house and three meals per day, 


and that if he expected to have clothes, [ 


carfare and cigarette money, the quick. 
est way to get ’em was to go to work. 


She’d been a pretty cagy accumulator for | 


over fifty years, and, once she had her 
little, fair-haired daisy lashed to the 
matrimonial mast, she called all bets of 
on lettin’ him scatter her ducats. 

***Fatty’ stood pretty well with the 
managers, bein’ there with the looks, and 
he soon framed up a nice little sketch 
to headline in the two-a-days. On the 
openin’ night the bride was on deck with 
bells on, in a stage box, surrounded by 
the members o’ her sewin’ circle. The 
sketch was one 0’ them lovey-dovey par 
lor affairs, and friend ‘Fatty’ had picked 
a perfect pippin fur his leadin’ lady. She 
was one o’ those dainty dames with the 
baby stare—a regular fluff—and, stacked 
up alongside o’ our friend, they made a 
mighty nifty pair. When hubby made 
his first entrance, the gargoyle in the box 
let go a smile that was nearly human; 
but when dimpled Agones tripped on—oh, 
my! thé mercury dropped clear through 
tne bottom o’ the thermometer. The act 
was a lively little affair, and at the end 
the lovers clinched in a strangle hold. 
Then that old dame began to rave, and, 
when the curtain went up fur the encore, 
she started to yell, panned poor ‘Fatty’ 
to a frazzle as a gay Lothario, and told 
the audience that the gazaboo on the 
stage was her lawfully wedded and triflin’ 
husband. That was the finish o’ the act, 
fur the manager canned everybody on the 
spot, and threatened to have ‘Fatty’ sent 
to Siberia or some warmer place if either 
he or the excess in the box ever again 
set foot in his temple o’ mirth. What 
took place in the old homestead that 
night, history telleth not; but the next 
day ‘Fatty’ packed his grip and hiked fur 
Chi. However, his troubles were only in 
the infant stage. The ancient campaigner 
was onto her job, and, swearin’ out @ 
warrant fur desertion, she had her boy 
headed off by telegraph and pinched. He 
returned to ’Frisco in the company of & 
gentlemanly deputy sheriff, and for the 
next thirty days kept busy writin’ letters 
to wifey, beggin’ her to relent. 

“‘On the afternoon of the last day of 
December, the long-delayed letter from 
the vengeful spouse reached the cala- 
boose, and ‘Fatty,’ tremblin’ with joy, 
was summoned to the office to receive it. 
The warden told him, with a grin, that 
he had been discharged by the court, and 
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One of Our 
~ Dry Varieties 


M * | lar 
: Dry (mediam) 


ini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 
At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
& Bro. 
Sole Prop’s. 











1,000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County New York 


IN THE HEART OF THE 
THOUSAND ISLANDS 


where nature's charms are rarest, all the 

delights of modern civilization are added 
in the 1,000 Island House. No hotel of the 
Metropolis provides greater living facilities or 
such luxurious comfort— real HOME comfort 
—as does this palatial Summer retreat. An 
amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete 
rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water Used 
in the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 


0.G. STAPLES, Proprietor 


WILLIAM H. WARBURTON, Mgr. 


T the most enchanting spot in all America, 











The World’s Best 


STOGIE 


Famous Dutch, 4% in., 
$1.65 per Hundred. 


$1.25 per Fifty. 
Sample Box of Twelve, 
Twenty-five Cents. 








THE KOONTZ CO. 


Moundsville, Ww. 








Superlative Dutch, 6% in. 


Sent postage paid on receipt ef pri 


KOONIE’S MILDEST 


, 


ct. 











that his wife had sent him the epistle 
and a package. 

***T knew the old girl would soften,’ 
said the happy actor. ‘I guess she isn’t 
such a bad sort, after all. Suppose she 
is sorry now and is cryin’ her eyes out 
waitin’ fur me to come home and make 
up. But she’s got to be taught a lesson. 
It don’t do to let the frails get away 
with this rough stuff. I suppose she’s 
sent me a present and a good-sized check 
to square herself. Thanks, sheriff. I'll 
just go back to my coop and examine the 
cache. After that, me fur some bache- 
lor’s hotel till the wifey comes in person 
to coax me back to the fireside. And, 
when I go, it’ll be nothing but a limousine 
fur me!’ 

“Once in his cell, ‘Fatty’ tore the 
wrappings from the bundle and discov- 
ered asuitof hisold clothes. He thought 
it was a joke, of course, though he couldn’t 
understand it, and, throwing the duds an- 
grily to the floor, tore open the letter. 
It read: ‘Dear Curly Locks—Have just 
filed suit for divorce, and, to properly 
celebrate the occasion, am sailing with 
most of my grandchildren for a tour of 
Japan. Happy New Year!’”’ 


“Money Talks” 


Yes, ‘‘Money talks.’’ 

When it ‘‘makes the mare go,”’ it says, 
**Giddap!’’ 

When lost on the races, it gives its 
late owner the horse laugh. 

If money didn’t talk, so many people 
wouldn’t say ‘‘hush, money.”’ 

‘Tainted money”’ talks obscenely. 

‘*Blood money’’ speaks in a sanguinary 
tone. 

Money spent at a greenhouse talks the 
language of flowers. 

‘Pin money’’ talks right to the point, 
and its owner and judicious spender will 
get ahead in the world and get stuck 
seldomer than some others. 

**Hush money’”’ talks in a whisper. 

As ‘‘The love of money is the root of 
all evil,” so the love of talk has ruined 
many a man. 

To the millionaire, money says, ‘‘Do 
you get me?”’ 

And the millionaire replies, ‘‘I got you, 
Steve.’’ 

To most other people money says, 
**Good-by!’’ or ‘‘Why should you speak 
to me—a perfect stranger?’’ or ‘‘Leave 
me, or I’1] call an officer!’’ 

Pennies talk some cents. 

The only kind of money that never 
talks is gold—for silence is golden. 

Silver is strongest for speaking—speech 
is silver. 

**Money talks’’—that’s why the inside 
of a bank vault is spoken of as ‘‘a noi- 


some dungeon.’’ —Strickland Gillilan. 


Nuf Sed 


Helter—What sort of town is New 
York? . 

Skelter—Judge for yourself. Two of 
its boroughs are named after cocktails. 


Here’s Health 





») and Power, 
y Vim ana Vigo 
ALL YOURS! Strength 


that is more than mere 
muscular strength. The 
strength of perfect health, 
abundant nerve force—the 
strength of keen relish is 
now within your reach 
through vibation! Nine out 
of ten people are only 
alive. How about yourself? 
Listen! All the joys of life, 
strength and youth may be returned 
to you by vibration. Send the free coupon for 
the big new book that will tell you all about it. 








This wonderful instrument gives you 
threeof natures greatest cur- | -— © 





ative agents—vibration, faradic 
and galvanic electricity. |¥ 
We will send this wonder- 
ful machine to you on free 
trial. Feel its health-giving 
vibrations for yourself. Don’t 
be weak. You can be 
strong and healthy if you will 
by using the White Cross 
Electric Vibrator. White Crees 


Vibration Is Life 


It will chase away the years 














like magic. Every nerve, every fibre, 
of your whole body will thoroughly tingle 
with the forceofyourown awakened power, 
™ All the keen relish, the pleasure of youth 
2. will fairly throb within you. ‘h, red 

lood will be sent coursing through 
every vein and artery, you will be made 
over—new from head to foot. You'll sleep 
the health giving restful 
sleep like you u to. 
Your self-respect, even 4 

will be increaseda @ 
fm) hundredfold. s-ms-112 47 











LINDSTROM- 
] .f = SMITH co. 
Desk. 24 
Send the Free Coupon f 1100 s wetech Av. 
Just your name and address / CHICAGO, ILL. 


on the free coupon ora letter ¢ 
or post card is enough. We # Pa send me, 


willsend youabsolutely free # book «Health and Beauty,” and 
and prepaid, our new book, # full particulars about the free 


“Health and Beauty.” It’s @ trial offer on the White Cross 
free. No obligations off Boctic p+ pay A, assume no 
any kind. Write at once. # ngntion of any , 


Lindstrom-Smith Co. #*,..... 
Desk. 247Y Y carci kk 
11005. Wabashav.g 


We also manufacture ra 
oa driers. 
Ulcctric stoves, etc, My Electrical Desler’s Name is 


This Visible 
sa “ilaivul(ae 

Per 

Month 
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NOTHING DOWN 


FREE TRIAL—Agents’ Prices 


We put the best typewriter in the world right in your home 


or office. Shipped on approval, Use it without charge. If you 
want to keep it, send us $4a month. You get the same value 
as though you paid $100 for this No. 3 Visible Oliver machine. 
Buying from us saves the agency profits others have paid. Our 
booklet is worth sending for becanse it tells you how to save a 
lot of money. It’s FREE. Tell us where to send your copy. (172) 


Typewriters Distributing Syndicate 
166-G70 N. Michigan Blvd. Chicago, Ill. 
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The Original. All Others Are Imitations 
Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 





FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 


Beeman’s 
Pepsin 
Gum 




















HOTEL ST. DENIS 


Broadway and iith St., N. Y. City 
Home Comforts Without Extravagance 
This famous hotel has been renovated, redecorated, 
refurnished, and many modern, up to date appoint- 


ments have been installed, and can be compared fav- 
orably with any in the city. 


The only first-class hotel near all steamship lines 


Within easy access of every point of interest. Half 
block from Wanamaker's. Five m nutes’ walk of 
Shopping District. NOTED FOR—Excellence of 
cuisine, comfortable appointments, courteous service 
and homelike surroundings. 


The very best accommodations in the city at 


$1.00 Per Day Up 


7 Minutes trom Grand Central Depot. 
10 Minutes to leading stores and theatres 


ST. DENIS HOTEL CO. 


Also STANWIX HALL HOTEL, ALBANY, N. Y. 








A 


cellent dining service. 


Steamer lines as well as rail, both of the same high stand- 
ard, lend variety to the summer trip and make the Lake 
George, Lake Champlain and Adirondack resorts enjoyably 


accessible. 


For an intimate acquaintance with the resorts in Northern 

Lake Champlain, the Adirondacks, 

ooperstown and others— 

It’s a book of 384 delightful and 
helpful pages, mailed to you upon receipt of 6 cents postage. 

A. A. HEARD, G. P. A.. 

New York City Information Bureau, 1354 Broadway 


THE DELAWARE & HUDSON LINES 


New York—Lake George 
Saratoga Springs, Au Sable Chasm, ¢ 
read “A Summer Paradise.” 


Shortest 
Quickest 
»*and Best 


Line Between 


f NEW YORK and MONTREAL 


Highway to Canada’s Famous Kesorts— 


The Delaware & Hudson 


Through trains provide adequate travel comforts and con- 
veniences. Modern equipment—automatic block signals, ex- 
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HAS STOOD 
THE TEST 
OF ACES 


AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y. 

Sole Agents 
for United States, 
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1 LeP] Sulep 
With The College Wits 

The Order—The object of his affections 
held up her hand. ‘‘ Wait a minute,” she 
said. ‘‘I want to get this straight. Dig 
you say that you were all afire with love 
for me?’’ 

“*Ah, yes,’’ he sighed dolefully. 

“Very well.’”’ She pushed a button, 


*‘Jeems, put this poor hick out.”’—Min. 
nesota Minne-Ha-Ha. 


Two Orders—Business manager—Well, 
how many orders did you get yesterday? 

Heeler—I got two orders in one place, 

B. M.—That’s the stuff! What were 
they? 

H.—One was to get out and the other 
was to stay out.—Cornell Widow. 





A Cruel One 


‘*What’s the most unusual sight you 
ever saw?’’ 
A co-ed on the street without a man.” 
— Wisconsin Sphinz, 


The Clerk Was Wise —Edna—Gee! that 
drug clerk has got nerve! 

Edith—Now what's up? 

Edna—I asked him for some kind of 
hair tonic, and he tried to sell me a bot- 
tle of ‘‘Rough on Rats’’!— Williams Pur- 
ple Cow. 


No Gentleman—Miss Gossip—What's 
this I hear about the doctor’s being no 
gentleman? 

Miss Matter-of-Fact—Yes, that’s true. 

Miss G.—Tell me about it. What did 
he—— 

Miss M-o-F.—It’s a lady doctor.— 
Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 





Not a Dress Rehearsal—Hd—They’re 
pulling off a lot of things uptown to-night. 

Fred—Celebration? 

Ed—No; burlesque show. — Stanford 
Chaparral. 


Rather Loud, Eh?—F'red—I understand 
that Ethel’s new dress is the last cry in 
harems. 

Aimee—Yes; it’s a regular scream!— 
Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


Source of Information—Stude—I agree 
with you, professor—your point is well 
taken. I read it in the text-book last 
night.—California Pelican. 


Naturally—Judge—You said the de 
fendant turned and whistled to the dog. 
What followed? 

Witness—The dog.—TIIlinois Siren. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes «n ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
2% cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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Passing, the Mustard 


Marvelous 
For nearly half a century 
We’ve tended to our mutton, 
And never yet have had to chase 
A rolling collar button. 
—Houston Post. 


We've carried many crying babes 
From room to room and back, 
In dead of night, and never once 
Have we stepped on a tack. 
—Youngstown Telegram. 


Full many a year at moving time— 
O’er that fond thought we linger— 
We’ve driven nails for picture frames 
And never mashed a finger. 
—Nashville Banner. 


’Long miles of streets we’ve gayly tripped, 
And, oh, how proud we feel! 
We never even once have slipped 
On a banana peel. 
—Springfield Union. 


For many years we’ve run upstairs, 
And tons of coal have carried; 
And though we've never stubbed a toe, 
In no year have we married. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


Spring cleaning we’ve been in quite oft, 
And heard the women harp it; 

Yet we’ve escaped that awful call 
To come and beat the carpet. 


His Chance—He—The hand that rocks 
the cradle rules the world. Don’t forget 
that. 

She—Then you come in and rule the 
world a while. I’m _ tired.—Woman’s 
Journal. 


An Advantage—Manager—Have they a 
local branch of the S. P. C. A. in this 
town? 

Actor—What do you want to know for? 
Manager—If they haven’t, we can try 
our play on the dog here.—Baltimore 
American, 


Desperate Undertaking—The fat man 
wasasight. His face was scratched, he 
wore a bandage across his brow and one 
arm in a sling. 

“What’s the matter?”’ asked a friend. 
“Been in a cyclone?”’ 

“No,’’ the fat man replied. ‘‘I tried 
to put on my raincoat without stopping 
my automobile.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


Advantage—‘‘ Well, there’s one advan- 
tage in a losing ball team.”’ 

“What's that?’’ 

“After a while a man gets used to it 
and quits taking it out on his wife when 


the home team drops one.’ —Detroit Free 
Press. 


Case Proven—‘‘Do you believe that 
poets are born, not made?’’ 
“Sure! Who'd be so crazy as to make 


& poet?’’— Houston Post. 























Until- 


your glass. 
in our brewery. 


our partners selects the barley. 
1400 feet for pure water. 


We even filter the air 
cooled. 

Try pure beer. 
Brown Bottles. 


See that crown or cork 


is branded ** Schlitz.” 








Ask for 





Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark 
the best protection against light. 
Schlitz purity from the brewery to 


The cost of purity exceeds all other costs 


We go to Bohemia for hops. 


We scald every tub, keg or barrel, 
every pipe and pump every time we use it. 
in which Schlitz is 


Schlitz in 


One of 
We go down 


ou Dont Know the 
Taste of Pure Beer 


you have tried Schlitz in Brown Bottles. 


It is not enough that beer be made pure, it should be 
kept pure until it reaches your glass. 


lass gives 
The Brown Bottle protects 
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HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 


Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 











BE AN ARTIST 


MAKE MONEY 


Drawing comic pictures. Let the world’s 
famous cartoonist, “ZIM” spill a few ideas 
into your head. Get the Zim Book—it's 
chuck full of valuable suggestions. Price 
$1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money back if 


book is returned within 10 days. Address 
ZIM BOOK 
1149 Brunswick Building New York 
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N BEACH 


DINE AT THE FAMOUS 
OUTDOOR RESTAURANT 


**New York’s Most Popular and Pashion- 
able Resort by the Sea.”’ 








“An Oriental Dinner’ served on the 
spacious veranda to the accompaniment 
of delightful music is a memorable pleas- 
Sy j —_— ure of the Summer Season. 

en Average temperature 70 degrees, half 
hour by train, one hour by auto. 


~ \ Unsurpassed Surf Bathing. 
2 NY Tennis Courts. 









Deep Sea Fishing, Boating, Sailing. 


ORIENTAL HOTEL 


Now Open. European Plan. 
Concerts by Mercadante’s Orchestra. 
Auto roads direct to hotel entrance. 

Garage and parking accommodations. 


JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager. 


(Florida East Coast Hotel Co.) 
Booking Orfice, 243 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
Tels. 9230-9231 Madison Square. 





























HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 WEST 25th STREET 
Just off Broadway and Madison Square 
NE ORK 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely furnished Rooms—modern in all 
respects. In the centre of the shopping and theatrical sections. Booklet. 
RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 


E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop, 




















ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


“Where the Surf Sings You to Sleep” 


Right at Chelsea’s Fashionable Bathing Beach. Here you find rest in abun- 
dance. ‘The ocean rolls and surges right up to—and under the hotel piazza, 
its music is grand and soothing. Distinctly, the Ostend has the finest loca- 
tion on the Beach. Within easy walking distance and roller chair ride to the 
center of life and gaiety for which Atlantic City is famous. 


The Hotel is equipped with everything necessary for human comfort and 
caters to the best patronage. 


All baths, private and public, have hot and cold running, fresh and sea water. 
When the temperature is highest and cities hot and grimy the Ostend is the 
coolest and most comforable hotel in Atlantic City. Rooms large, airy, and 
95 per cent. of them overlook the ocean. Special rates to single men. 


Write for booklet and reservation 


DAVID P. RAHTER, Proprietor and Manager 
HOTEL OSTEND, ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


Rates are reasonable 
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Stories ‘with Smiles 


Unladylike Cow—‘‘Treat the cow asa 
lady,’’ is the advice of a distinguished 
Wisconsin dairyman. Elmer Peterson, 
editor of the Cimarron Jacksonian, re- 
plies: 

**We own a cow, so this advice is very 
interesting. When we go to water her, * 
she lunges at the bucket and worries it 
all over the lot. When we bring her 
dainty repast of corn, chop and bran, it 
takes expert manipulation to get by and 
shove the feed into the manger without 
being trampled to death or kicked through 
the side of her boudoir. When we milk, 
in the summer, she seems to have the 
idea that all the flies are on our face and 
obligingly tries to switch them off. In 
the winter, when there are no flies, she 
swats us in the eye from force of habit. 
Every once in a while she gracefully side- 
steps and stands on our foot. If the 
gentleman from Wisconsin means people 
should not be cruel to the cow, we are 
with him; but we maintain that no true 
lady will act like a cow, and as long as 
our cow acts like she dces, we'll be 
blamed if we’ll treat her like a lady.’’— 
Kansas City Star. 


Tricking Her—The editor of a great 
magazine sent for a certain author who 
had submitted an unsolicited ‘manuscript. 

‘*T am glad to make your acquaintance, 
sir,’’ said the editor enthusiastically. 
‘*The story you sent us is perfectly splen- 
did. But why use a nom de plume? Let 
us publish it over your own name, and it 
will make you famous.’’ 

‘I’m not after fame,’’ objected the 
author. ‘‘It’s money I want.’’ 

**But you’ll get just as much money in 
either case.”’ 

*“*No, I won’t. If I publish it over my 
own name, my wife will get the money.’’ 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


In the Singular—George Ade, at the 
Chicago Athletic Club, listened to a 
youth’s passionate panegyric on love. 

‘*Wait till you’ve married her,’’ said 
Mr. Ade. ‘‘Wait till you’ve been mar- 
ried to her fifteen or twenty years. Then 
you’ll be like Sinnickson. 

**Sinnickson’s wife looked up from a 
novel the other evening and said dreamily, 

***I’ve been thinking, dear, of our 
courtship—those ecstatic days!’ 

‘**Humph!’ said Sinnickson, shaking 
his fat, bald head. ‘That ecstatic daze, 
you mean.’ ’’— Washington Star. 


Hard Work, Too—‘‘ What do you want?’’ 
demanded Mr. Newlywed, as he confronted 
the tramp at the door of the bungalow. 
‘‘Breakfast or work?’’ 

‘*Both, sir,’’ replied the wayfarer tim- 
idly. 

‘“‘Well, eat that,’’ returned the other 
savagely, handing out a biscuit and a 
piece of steak, ‘‘and you’ll have both.’’ 

Whereupon Mrs. Newlywed glanced re- 
proachfully at her husband, for he was 
giving away the first fruits of her culi- 
nary studies at the cooking school.— 
Pittsburgh Chronicle- Telegraph. 


























\ JILL FOR JACK 
By James Montgomery Flagg 
In Color, 9x 12 
Double Mounted on Heavy 
Brown Mat, 11x 14 


Twenty-five Cents 


A Jill for Jack 


of James Mont- 
pretty girls. 





is another 


gomery Flagg’s 


Maybe you know some sailor 
lass who would appreciate a 
copy of this picture, or maybe 
you would like one because 
you know some nice sea lady 
of whom you are reminded by 
this one. 


But, whether you sail or 
whether you do not, you can 
only know how pretty a girl 
can look when you see her in 
her yachting “rig.” 


The picture is especially at- 
tractive for your club or for 
vour den. Send 25c. and 
copy will be sent you immedi- 
ately — but don’t wait — you 
may forget to send. 


The Judge Art Print Catalog, containing 
62 reproductions in| miniature, beauti- 
fully printed in sepia on India tint paper, 
will be sent to you for 10c. It shows 


many pictures which will appeal to you. 


Leslie-Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 























Spares 


When John Comes Home 


Give me a spoon of oleo, ma, 
And the sodium alkali, 

For I’m going to make a pie, mamma— 
I’m going to make a pie; 

For John will be hungry and tired, ma, 
And his tissues wi!l decompose. 

So give me a gram of phosphate 
And the carbon and cellulose. 


Now give me a chunk of casein, ma, 
To shorten the thermic fat; 

And hand me the oxygen bottle, ma, 
And look at the thermostat. 

And if the electric oven’s cold, 
Just turn it on an ohm, 

For I want to have supper ready 
As soon as John comes home. 

—Grange News Letier. 


Equal to All Occasions—The Earl of 
Morley, on his return from Jamaica, re- 
mained a while in New York, and ata 
dinner there he told, apropos of self- 
confidence, a story about a young English 
statesman. 

**This youth,’’ Lord Morley said, ‘‘ought 
to get on. He works hard and nothing 
ever feazes him. 

‘*He wanted recently to push a bill 
that had little support from his own 
party. A friend, however, said to him 
in a warning voice, 

***But suppose, my boy, this bill should 
cause your party to throw you overboard.’ 

‘**Well, in that case, old chap,’ he re- 
plied, ‘I’m quite sure I’d have strength 
enough to swim across to the other side.’ ’’ 
—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


Safe—Little Mary was on the veranda 
in the morning sunshine when she saw a 
friend of the family approaching, and, 
without waiting to be addressed, she 
called, ‘‘Hello, Mr. Mason! I’ve had a 
birthday. ’’ 

‘‘Why, Mary, is that so? 
you?”’ 

‘Four years old,’’ she told him. 

**I wonder, now, what I’d better do to 
you?’’ Mr. Mason pondered, and was 
amused at the reply that came very pos- 
itively, 

“You can’t. I’m sitting on it.’’— 
Woman’s Home Companion. 


She Knew the Count--Mayor Whitlock, 
of Toledo, was talking about a Toledo 
heiress who had married a count. 

‘*Well, at any rate,’’ said he, ‘‘the girl 
seemed convinced that the count had no 
unworthy motives. 

***Don'’t you know,’ a friend said to 
her, some months before the wedding, 
‘don’t you know that the count is simply 
marrying you for your money, so that he 
can pay his bills?’ 

***Nonsense!’ she replied. ‘The count 
never thinks of paying his bills.’ ’’—New 
York Tribune. 


How old are 


On the Face of It—The information 
elitor received this letter from a fresh 
youth: 

‘‘Kindly tell me why a girl always 
closes her eyes when a fellow kisses her.’’ 

The editor replied: 

“‘If you will send us your photograph, 
we may be able to tell you the reason.’’ 
—Ladies’ Home Journal. 
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to open the way to a full enjoyment of all the 
pleasures an outing affords. 


Make It Your 
Happiest Vacation 


Evans’, 


In splits if desired. Nearest dealer or 
c. H. EVANS & SONS, . 










Fle 


Refreshing, 
Strengthening. 


Appetizing, 
Satisfying, 


_ Hudson, N. Ye 








ductions in miniature of the Judge Art 
in sepia, on India tint paper. 


JUDGE, 225 Fiith Ave., New York 





PICTURES 


END ten cents for the Judge Art 
Print Catalog containing 62 repro- 
Print Series. It is beautifully printed 


Picture Dept., 











ollars 
You may be abie to 
write a steady seller and share in future profits. 
nd us your poems or melodies for only 
Original square deal offer. Accept- 
ance — if available 
Largest, Most Suc- 
cessful Music 


eae 





Prese Cutting Bureau 
will senu you all newspaper clippings 


which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 


to date.”’ 
in the United 
$5.00 for 100 notices. 


Every newspaper and periodic al of importance 
States and Europe is searched. Terms. 
HENRY RKomeEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


Avenue, New York. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 





PAPER WAREHOUSE 





| E. W. WARFIELD, . ‘ 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


_ EARLIN GTON 


g A Step from Broadway. 

q Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best ? 








Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Manager 





















Ye ho! my hearties! 

If you are at sea as to which is the best to- 
bacco, look for the big red Velvet tin. It will 
guide you into the port of true pipe pleasure. 


Velvet is made of choicest Burley leaf— 
aged to tempting mellowness. 





